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At sunfall, when lengthening shadows

Strayed down to the mountain's base

Aud a mist uprose from the meadows.

Where spiders were wearing laoe A

marvellous mist.like tho olden,
When tjod to tha Tumpie eaiaeLiice

a prayer to the sun-god golden,
Dying in purple and flame ,

When fragrance flowed out from the roses,

Deliriously bathed in tears.

And tho birds in the forest closes,
Sang tunod of numberless years.

I threw down the shackle* of study,
And took mo a child of my lore,

With a countenance fair and ruddy,
Aud Ukest the kingdom above;

While upward the mountain aseoudiug,
Hsppilj wandered wo on,

Till we neared whore the summit* were blending
Into the get of the sun.

II.
That glory wont out, and a deeper

Fell gradually earthward soon;
Shaggily frowned the mountain keeper,
As easterly roso the moon.

And the stars on the fields elysian
Looked down on the sons of men,

While they seem to our finite vision
Like cowslips over a fen.

Like prisms of light on winter ices,
Like bubbles of mellowest wine.

Like a master dreamer's devices
I &r\cd in a beautiful line,

Like a word that is kindly spoken
To him who is held in thrall,

Like a loving and cherished token
From one.the dearost or all,

Like the eyes of the gods unfolding
A spark of glory above.

Like the pulse of the soul beholding
The face of tho God of Love.

III.
Look !" said the boy, " the shadows thicken
Just out by thoso giant pines;

Huw smoothly and grandly they quicken
Into symmetrical lines "

A temple wag shapen in seeming,
As if it wero centuries old.

A marvel' but we were not dreaming,
For there were the columns of gold,

Wound with tho wreaths ofsuow-white lilies;
With marble capitals carved,

Into pomegranates and daffodillios.
Under entablatures halved

By chain-work of icicles shining
Before the faoo of the moon,

Which over are melting and pining
In urops of inaudible tune.

There were steps of enamelled azure,
W bich led to the doors of brass;

And windows which lookod in embrasure,
Like rose-colored seas of glass.

IV.
Cried the hoy, " I hear in the wildwood,
The sweetest music the while "

Twas the saino I heard in my childhood,
When sleeping, I usod to smilo.

Then saw wo a train of immortals,
Cach was a beautiful girl,

I...- r ......I

And pass through the gates of pearl
As over the mountain they skirtod,
Half hid in their violet shroud*.

1 saw with the sturs that they flirted,
Which twinkled and dropt from the cloud*

Oh' little reeked they of the trouble,
Whither they merrily sped,

That life wa* a beautiful bubble,
Had thoy unvaryingly read,

And eagerly ran they to blow it,
Unwitting the alter grief;

then I said, with the sacred poet.
We all do fade a* a leaf

I v
;,e<e nyuiph* from the honored temple
Of wisdom, beauty, and truth,

Usv* known but the holy example
Taught by the guide* of their youth |

Ha\c heard but the words of the master,
Like a fountain's silvery tone

On a basin of alabaster, I
inlaid with a diamond stone;

And their hopes now fly like a starling,
Up through the vista of yoars,

But the path of each oread darling
Leads to tho valley of tears

Tiicy go where are aorrow and sighing,
W here evils minister pain,H hore tears for the wronged and the dyingIfour/y do fall like tho rain.

I ben gi»e thorn, 0 Father' thine armor,
'iird them as nhcavet with the right,i hit when they are called to Death's garner,
They may be Children of Light.
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IIW Mcult One Woman Meanly Penurious.

Don't forget tu give me Home money before
J"u leave,'' said Mis l>ean to her larger half.

Money ' What now ' You want another''k ilre**. don't you1 Theae women are for*v*rwan tin;? something. I gave you a dollar
W'Tdav. What has become of that?''Mm Dean bit her lip with suppressed emo'ii and colored deeply. She wan accustomed' *ueh outbreaks; but there wan more bitteri"*1 in hi* tone than usual, which made it lesstitrable.

How much money do you want, and what
you want it for!" demanded Mr. Dean,utter a pauseI

l **?il l*ir'" or f°"r dollars.enough to'V n collar and a pair of gloves.'' ]
I in

°r four >' *nd it's three or,r i 'iiars every day Them oonstant de- i"r' !- Wl'l .mike a beggar of me "

I
o we >hull he on the same footing"v returned the wife. Ir'' "aid Mr. Dean, handing her si* iir< "'"1 a H.-hool bill. " This bill was sent 1
'l*t "'ght, and Mary's teacher will I

,, l" i" d.iy for the amount It is only itwenty-five, and the balance you can *
,r .VlH" furbelows.'' tDean tripped along the pavement, rec- iit *'Hi a gracious smile, almost every 1' r: met Arrived at his office, he found i

Ini an<^ 'n(lu'r®d.*
l , ''.T0" get through with thorn accounts' night n 8

]
,

" a"d the balance sheet presents a hand- csum in your favor. You are worth not cthan 1150,(KM).'' iemployer looked well pleased, though t
I, n,,t far from his own calculation. He i
tt,? tit " And my bueiuess," s
*t,M i 1 IH Wortb *2 000 per year. Then v
tr.r tll,ut>00of this is so invested that it s
I,J? * "'K^t per cent I have been very
and 'l*1 ra',ro** tock proitable,! ,"iy ,Jo|uineroial venture was highly v
Mr ,f -V,y too. are rather light, r
>a.i ,"1 a" wmoOBMdt. Very few persons dhttle as we do, and live as handsome- h

I
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ly." And the rich man congratulated himself
upon the possession of wealth, and hi* large
income, and hie economical wife, and wan
thenceforth unusually affable and obliging to
all who came in his way.

Let us return to his home. There sits his
Wife, where we left her, intently busy in making
a pair of cuffs. They were finely wrought, and
would correspond with the three-dollar collar
that she saw yesterday, and intended to purchase.And why did Mrs. ])ean consume her
life-force in elaborate needle-work ? Kverylittle stitch diminished the power of the optic
nerve; every half-hour thus employed was
needed for other purposes. She felt this but
elaborate work must be worn, and such work
her nurse did not often permit her to huv.
Disquietude was very apparent after her husband'sdeparture. An occasional frown might
hare been seen, and her face alternately paled
and flushed.

" As if back upon her brain,
Tho hot blood ebbed and flowed again."

" When we were poor, it was not thus," said
she to herself. " A dollar then was expended
lees grudgingly than uow. And it is so humiliatingto ask. as though you were a beggar,
and receive as though it were a charity, every
cent you spend. cerH nly hate enough
expended upon our living, but it is all for show,
and very little for comfort. If it would answer
for uie to wear calico dresses and cotton gloves,
I would be very willing to do it, and then
would my dress harmonize throughout. But,
no; my exterior must he like that of tho wife
of a millionaire, while such a dearth of really
necessary clothing hut few women would l>e
able to exhibit. Our furniture is elegant, and
our table good enough ; but all that I buy must
he got at reduced prices, and the money given
ma tor family expenses is the smallest amount
that will answer."

This train of thought was interrupted by the
appearance of Miss Aiken, the teacher. Her
bill was soon settled ; but as Mrs Dean really
needed tho money for her own expenses, and
forgetting for a moment tho wearisome days
that had been spent in the school-room, and
the culture that had been bestowed uj>on the
mind of her child by the faithful preceptressbefore her, it was paid rather unwillingly. In
addition to that, Miss Aiken wanted to raise a
little sum, by voluntary contributions, to buy
grace-hoops and dumb-bells and wands for
the use of her pupils. This had been highly
approved by all the mothers to whom the plan
had been submitted. Some had contributed towardthis object: others had referred Miss A.
to their husbands, each presuming that hers
would give all that was necessary.

u What amount do you require ?" asked
Mrs. Doan.

" If each of my patrons would contribute
tifty cents, we should be well supplied; but
even twenty-five cents would enahlo us to get
a number of articles which we now very much
need."

There was a Btrngglo in the mind of Mrs.
Dean. She knew something of tho necessity
of these exorcises, and furthermore she was
ashamed to seem backward in such a matter.
Then her own wants presented themselves, and
she hesitated. At length she very reluctantly
handed Miss Aiken twenty-five cents.

' I do hate to settle with women." said Miss
Aikin, when she reached home. ' They are so
mtun. i iirv pcciji wi lcui iuni i um uiiuur uuligationto instruct their children, without any
compensation whatever. Mrs. James Dean has
such a sordid disposition ! After paying my
tall very grudgingly, she showed her appreciationof my efforts to benefit her bow-hacked
daughter, by squeezing out twenty-five cents
towards getting up the proposed exercises."

Mrs. Dean, on the departure of Miss Aikin,
resumed her cogitations. " My position is very
emlxurraa- ng," thought-1 h? " I winld gladly
have given more, but a pair of gloves 1 must
have; and if 1 go to that party this evening, 1
must havo a collar. 1 have worn my old collarstill 1 am ashamed to wear them any longer,and most of them aro positively ragged. At
dinner, I will ask Mr. Dean for more money.No, / tmil not, was the second thought; 1 will
got some coarse articles, such as I can procurefor what I have in hand. And that will be
loolish, too: for my dre^swilibe criticized, and
Mr. Dean mortified I think I will ask lor
more No! no! I will not subject myself to
another tirade to-day." And that was the
final decision.

" Mother, see here." exclaimed little George;
" Kninia has thrown her shoe into the tire, and
burned it."
"I am sorry," said the mother; "now 1 shall

have to get a pair of shoes."
Presently a man from the country brought

some dried peaches, which Mrs. Dean had bespoken,and for these she had to pay a dollar.
His price was one dollar and a quarter for the
lot: but he concluded to throw off the quarter,
satlior tKon til l/n tKnm nuron Un loit 1 Ko

door, muttering.
' Site s a keen one.mighty ftharp for a bargain.Good deal of work to dry peaches.

wouldn't ntiord them for a dollar, Hate to deal
with women.real skinflints."

" Helen, I suppose you intend hi go to Kellogg'rito-night," aaul Mr. Dean, at dinner time.
" 1 would rather decline tho invitation," respondedIn, companion.
" Oh, I think we had better go. Tho Livingstonswill bo there. 1 shall be moat happy

to nee my wife in her crimson velvet."
And Air. Dean ronijwd with the children,

and exhibited a great exuberance of spirits.
" 1 have a mind to tell him all, and show exactlywhat I need,'' thought bin wife. " I have

not other things to correspond with my velvet,
and it is a dres« I never wanted." Then the
bitter taunt in the morning rang in her ears,
and she said to hers'-lf, ''No/ I will suffer before1 ask for anything for myself again."

" I hope to have the pleasure of seeing my
wife on the street this afternoon," remarked
Mr. Dean, as he closed the door after him.

Yes," muttered the unhappy woman, "you
may see her walking miles and miles, to hunt
up something that is chcAp.that will correspondwith her very limited purse."
Mrs Dean soon started to do her shopping.She went again to look at the three-dollar collars.The balance of the six dollars given her

in the morning, added to a little chango she
previously had, made just two dollars and fifty
cents.
"Can you not let me have one of these for

two and a lialf^ Mr. Gray ?"
" We certainly could not, Mrs. Dean. You

see the work is very tine. We have sold most
of them for four dollars."
She was obliged to leave without the collar,

an^ t lion Ma (2 en u uoni # <\ kia 4> /i!a»L
miiu »nvu i'ti nmu w» tun urnv UlOim".

"What a niggard she in! How inexpressibly
moan !"
"We found that out long ago," wan the reP'7-
......Little did they dream that nhe had net anotherfarthing in h«-r purse. Her efl'ort to obtainfine work at a low price wax fruitless At

length her little shoolen* Emma came into her
mind; she had forgotten the accident, and she
itepped into a store, and priced eomo exquisite
little gaiters The shopman threw off a quarler,and let her hare thein for fifty cents and
when she left, he grumbled about it, aaying.
'There is not a man in surer business and more

;asy circumstances In town than Jamea Dcun,
ind yet his wife is as close-fisted ae a Jew.
she squeezes a sixpence a- though her fingers
were u rise!" Thereupon the clerks laugned
it her expense. (

"Two dollars is all I have left,' thought
Mr* Dean. It then occurred to her that she
smld get some lace. and put around a narrow
lollar she had at home Chat would give it
i fashionable look, and it would answer for
he coming evening This w is done and by '

nueh walking a'id talking, she managed to 1
ave ten cents, to nay fir oleaning a jiair of old
rhite kids, which, she concluded, would an- 1
war for that night '

Mre Dean woe quite an elegant woman, and '
he looked very charmingly at the party of '
rhicb we hare spoken She was at heart a <

loble, a generous woman She had no ten
iency to extravagance.of thia her husband
ad never accused her , neither was she uatu- 1
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rally penurious. But necessity, actual necessity,
had made her appear mean and selfish in the
eyes of the world. It wan necessary for her to
maintain a certain style so long as she moved
in a fashionable circle, and this she found it
difficult to do. All the rich and extravagant
clothing she had.the elegant bracelets and
other jewelry, the velvet and brocade, Mr.
Dean purchased himself; aud those, in his estimation.were the sum total of all that was
neoded At that time she was greatly in w ant
of a common dressing-gown, of hose and pocket-handkerchiefs,and night-clothes, and these
alio resolved to get; for there were no such
incongruities in her character as to make her
satisfied with outward splendor and hidden
poverty and want.
The Dext morning after tho incidents above

related, Mrs*. Dean at an early hour repaired
to the ahop of a jeweller, for tho purjavH; of
disposing of a bracelet that cost her husband
one hundred dollars

" I could not give you more than seventyfive,madam,'said tho dealer in jewels. '"It
probably cost more than that; but I do not
find this kind of bracelet very saleable, and I
should not be willing to increase the sum.''
The bargain was concluded, and with her

money Mrs. Dean purchased in any necessary
and useful articles for herself and children,
and she enjoyed the luxury of mauy little comfortsand conveniences, to which she had for
years before been a stranger. Mr. Dean frequentlygave her funds for family expenses,
out not a word was said about dress
"Good for Mrs. Dean,''observed Mr. Gray's

first clerk. "She has been here a dozen times
within a month, and has not compromised her
dignity by asking us to fall on one single article."

" Wonder what has happened to Mrs. Dean '"

said a market man " She don't hold (> to
her sixpences half as tight us usual."'
One evening, about six months after the

events 1 have related, Mr. Dean and his wife
were having a way chat, during which he«urprisedher with a diamond ring

" J bank you, dearest; you are very kind; »)ut
I do not wish to wear diamonds.I tear they
will make a beggar of you,"' added she, very
significantly, and a shade of saduess passed
over her hitherto animated lace.

"Well. 1 want you to wear that diamond at
least," remarked the husband. *' By the way,
Helen, what has become of that bracelet I
bought for you in London ? 1 have not seen

you wear it in a long time."
Mrs. Dean's face was suffused with crimson.

She did not want to disturb the harmony of
their evening by an explanation und by defenceof her conduct. She felt that it would
be difficult to make him understand that her
position was embarrassing.that he had placed
her on a level with a mero dependent upon his
bounty. But his searching eye was upon her.
and he awaited a reply.

"1 have sold the bracelet, Mr. Deau."
" Sold it! The devil you have. What did

you sell it for ?"
" I sold it to supply myself with the necessariesof life." she quietly answered.
" Necessaries of life ! " exclaimed the enraged

man. "One would think you were in asulferingcondition, to see your surroundings "

"No, Mr. Dean; one would think 1 had all
that heart could wish. So far as externals arc
concerned, I have more than is necessary. 1
have what you choose to get, and you generallychoose to get whatever will gratify your own
vanity and make a display. But 1 never have
one cent at my command, save what is doled
out in dribblets; and 1 often need things, the
necessity for whiohyou cannot appreciate: and
furthermore, 1 do not want to trouble you with
them But the children and myself have almostsuffered for the want of shoes und Charbehas had the eraiup mhre than once in eonsequence.I never have a shilling to bestow on
the j>oor, and 1 am often so reduced that I cannotbespeak a carriage, or pay for an omnibus
ticket in a shower. Many a time have I had
to wiiii ior nours ior your return nome. mat l
might get a dime to send tor medicine for a
Hick child; 'and when Willie died but no
matter now."
The wife was convulsed with powerful emotions,every nerve throbbed with tear and agony.

"It in a desporate game," thought she, "but
I have been a beggar long enough." And she
continued: "I have had to abuse myself by
higgling with fish-women and jewing marketmen.What is expended upon my own dress
is abundantly sufficient, if I could have it undermy own control, and exercise my own judgment.But now, while I wear a fifteen-dollar
hat and a hundred-dollar shawl, I am sometimesunable to buy a paper of pins or a pairof boot-laces. Unless I can be made a little
more independent, 1 shall sell any valuables I
may have in possession th^f can lie disposed of.
As for coming to you for every farthing that I
have to use, and rendering an account of its
expenditure, 1 shall not do it. You may dependupon that."
The face of her "lord and master " was livid

with rage. His eye glared with tbo fierceness
of a tiger, and from his thin, pale lifts proceededsuch a volley of oaths, that she trembled
and almost shrieked under the fury of the
Btorin who had raised. He cruelly upbraidedher, called her a fool, and said she was guiltyof the basest ingratitude.

u Ingratitude/" exclaimed the wife.<: if
we are going to settle accounts, I will go to
the past, and bring in a hill that you seem to
have forgotten. Who struggled with you in
jsiverty ? Who toiled early and late tor the
comforts that you were unable to procure?When our first-lsirn cried for bread, and there
was none to give him, whose hands earned it?
When you yourself was treading the downwardpath 10 ruin, who arrested your steps,
and won you back to temperance ? Who gentlydrew you aside from the gaming-table, and
procured for you honorable employment?
Who practiced frugality, and encouraged you
to lay up the iirst fruits of honorable industry' Who labored in every way to promote
your pecuniary interests? On wboia did you
rely for counsel' Who cheered or sustained
you? And again, when the dark cloud of
adversity seemed ready to overwhelm us. whis-e
vigilant eye saw the danger, and whose prompt
action diMsiIb-d the darkness ! Who on liend-
I'd knee ha* daily nought wisdom from on High
to aid her in becoming a faithful mother to your
children ' Who ban made it her study, for
the last twenty years, to be to you a bolp-ment,
a true and loving companion?"

" Knough! enough!" cried tho husband,
';say no more, for God's sake! Tell mo what
you want, and I will give it, though it bo the
half of my fortune
Mr. Dean's anger had subsided. The Fast.

oh ! he had almost forgotten it. Strange that
memory should be so treacherous, especially
about those things that ought to bo remembered.The Fast! it brought association* that
humbled him. Never before had his wife hint-
ed at his obligations to her, but now ber every
word burned into his soul the conviction of bis
own ingratitude. Noble woman that she was!
lie ought rather to worship than to upbraid.
To her he owed everything.she made him
what he was, and be know it. 1

rv» not U. 1 r.wu.n rlnur vutiiiar flint IKata u.' ail

any intentional wrong on the part of Mr. I)eau
Far from it. Few men love their wive* more
than ho loved hie, and few have aa much reasonto do ho. He thought the proviaion made
for hi* family wa* abundant, and theauiallneM
of the atiuiH given to hia wife would be a whole»unecheck to any proiienaity to extravagance
ihe might acquire He waa eomewhat tincturedwith the very oommon idea that women
are rockleaa of expenditure whenever they have
the ineana, and it cunBbt be denied that too
many of them are; but there are aome exceptions,and Mra. Dean was one.
A pereon who haa never been placed in the

position of a dependent.who haa never receivedaa a gratuity what ia hia by right.who
:iaa never had funda doled out to him aa grudguglyttf they are put into ooatribution boxen,
ion have no idea how often tbe spirit ia chafed,
tnd fretted, and rebela at auoh a condition.
At length inattera were amicably adjusted,

tnd a certain amount waa handed over to Mra. |

noN
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Dean, in regular instalment*, for family exj^ensen,and another sum for her own wardrobe
and that of her children. She was abundantlyRatified with the apportionment, and all their
necessities were sumdied. She had not as mu«h
exj>en*ivc clothing as before, hut was infinitely
in ore comfortable; and Mr. Dean found that
this arrangement had not increased their expentostwenty-fire dollars per year.
The clerks and market-men and teachers

never accused Mrs. Dean of penuriousness afiterward : and in promoting any object of benevolenceshe was never backward. The happinessof the family was greatly increased, and
on the first holyday that occurred after the
scene related, Mr. Dean presented his wife
with the bartered bracelet, as a Christmas gift.The sweet smile with which she thanked him,the heightened color, and the tear she silentlydashed aside, showed that her woman's heart
was touched hy this indirect acknowledgmentof bis error.

Now, reader, do not say this is an untruthful
picture. You may not be able to recognise the
portrait of Mr. Dean, but others may. It is
asserted by half the world that there never was
a Pecksniff, and tlie other half say that Peeksniffsare very common. We judge of mankindby our own wZfteriem* and observation ;
and although you may aever have seen James
Dean, Esq., yet I stfirm that he is a real live
man, and his residence is on State street, No.

: but I will not give that. For particulars,
SitAiiifl* * » » 1
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MARK SUTHERLAND:
OB,

POWER AND PRINCIPLE.
BY I'MMA l>. K. N. SOWTR WORTH

CHAP VI.Continued
" Besides," said Miss Sutherland, eluding his

question and evading his eve, " there is a fitnessin these relations between the European
and the African races.Europeans could not
engage in agricultural labor under the burningheat of our Southern sun "

" But why enslave the negroes.why not
emancipate aud hire them ?" interrupted
Mark.
"Oh ! you know," she replied hastily, "that

the negroes will not work efi'ectually, uulesa
driven to it."

" Plantation slaves will not, 1 grant you
hut who has reduced them to this hopeless and
inert condition ? "

" I do not know why you jdiould call their
condition hopeless.1 think, upon the whole,
they are at leant as hopeful and as happy as

poor white people or free blacks. And I never
heard of a had master, who was not also a had
son, brother, husband, father, neighbor.in
short, who was not a had Christian. And if
you feel a call to reform the world. Murk
Sutherland, why Dot begin at tlio right end.
and Christianize it.and all other reform will
follow early, and as a matter of course. Why
not do that ?''

" Because, my dear India, unluckily the
world thinks itself already Christian. 'And if
the light that is in it be darkness, how great is
that darkness '' Neither, my dear girl, am 1
the missionary to dispel it. 1 am quite unworthyof, and unpretending to, the naino of
Christian, and have no presumption to begin
reforming the world, either at the right end or
the wrong end. I only wish to do what I considera simple act of justice, in a matter betweenme and my own conscience,"

"I do not understand why your 'conscience '

should meddle in the matter. Tho system appearsto ine to be perfectly right.everything
that we can wish. There it a beautiful adaptationin the mutual relations existing between
the Anglo-Saxon master 'j,d tho Ethiopian
slave ; for, observe, the Anglo-Saxon is highly
intellectual, strong, proud, firm, self-willed, impelledto govern, gifted with great mental independence; the Ethiopian, on the pontrary, is
very uiiintelloetual, weak, lowly in mind, imitative,affectionate, docile, easily controlled.
and these traits of character so harmonize in
this connection, that it^ieoms to need only the
spirit of Christianity to make it a beautiful and
happy correspondence."

' I think, my dearest girl, that even in that
case the 'beautiful and happy correspondence'
would be like Irish reciprocity.all on one side.
Selfishness so blinds ut. India "

I havo no space to dilate on what was said
on either side. Both irrew vcrv serious earnest

(0 J J

and emphatic India became heated, fevered ;
who brought forward every plea she had ever
hoard pressed in favor of her own sido of the
controversy; but they oould not stand a momentbefore the force of tho truth ho drove
home upon her conscience with all the powerof logic and eloquence Haffled and disappointedin her failure, and unnerved by the
strangeness of anxiety and contention, she suddenlyburst into tears, and passionately ex
claimod.

u You do not love me ! You never loved mo!
You prefer tho fancied welfare of these miserablenegroes to my comfort and happiness!"The weaknoss betrayed in her emotion, the
vanity and selfishness manifested in her unjustcharge, must have disgusted Mark Sutherland,
had he not been a lover As it was. he saw
and felt only her tours and sorrow, and addressedhimself to soothe her with all a lover's
solicitude She took advantage of his tender-
ness.perhaps she even misunderstood it. She
had failed to convince his judgment by her
arguments, failed to change his purpose by op-
position und reproaches, and now she resolved I
I a aL T 1 f
u> iry uie power 01 inv«.01 |ier*uaHion. M>e
Buffered hi in to draw her to his bosom ; *ho
dropped her head upon hi* (shoulder, with her
biuxhing, tearful face and soft hair against hi*
cheek, her arm upon hie neck, and, half-careening,(suffered herself to he careened, and lot him
feel how (tweet her love wots, by the unutterablesweetness of her shy cares*; and when hi*
heart wae weak unto death, *he pleaded with
hun, yieldingly, snbinifwively, tearfully, a-s with
one who hasf the right and the power of orderingher destiny.that he would not doom her
to a lot ho cruel, no terrible; that she wu no

unprepared for it: that he mint know isho wan
that ho would kill her in a year, that who did
not want to die yet, ho young, and leave kim
too.

All thiri wws pleaded with her head upon hi*
shoulder, with her face against hits cheek, with
her hand pressed around hi* nock. This seductivegentleness* wan very hard to resist, indeod.He answerod.

" My dearent India, you are sole mistress of
your own destiny, and, to a great extent, of
mine. I did hope that you would have borne
mo company in my pilgrimage, and, even from
the first, have shared my lot, hard as it is sure
to lie. We have both read and heard how
women, even tha most tenderly reared and
delicate, have, for affection, for constancy, for
truth, and the great idea of duty, home poverty,toil, hardships and privation*, even wijh a

better grace ana with more fortitude and patiencethan the strongest men. Hut I begin to
think that history and tradition must exaggerate.How, indeed, could my own fragile ladyloveendure what my strong frame must encounterand overcome? No, dear India, ardentlyus I once desired that you should be, from
this time forward, the partner of my lot, I see

and feel that the wish was thoughtless, unreasonable,selfish. It was exacting far too much.
No, dearest, painful as it must he to tear myselffrom you, I must go forth alone to do battlewith an adverse fate. Vet why should I
sail it adverse ? 1 go forth with youth, and
health, and strength ; with a liberal education
and some talent; and when I have attained p
fame and fortune, then, like a true knight, I u

will come and lay them at my lady's feet, and
slaim.no, uot claim, but tut for my bleeeod
reward."
She said that ehe could not let him go; it b

would break her heart to part with him Could a

Ite leave her to break ber heart? Would be fi
lot give up hie purpoee for her take, and star I
with her1 Her head wae etill ujxm hie ehoul- d
ler, and ber faoe againet hte cheek. With a fr
ilight movement, at once ehy e*d foud, eh# w

jrcaei'd her lip* to hie neek, and repeated her e<

%
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juehtion Would ho not give up his purpose;for her sake. and stay with her '

fie felt hie fortitude and strength fast leavinghim. Amidst the fondest carouse*, he
aatd.

" My own dear India ! how have I merited
such love. My India. I will not stay so long
as I said. I will not stay till I have won fame
or fortune. I cannot remain away ao long.
But as soon as I have won a modest competence.ina year or two.I will be back to
claim my blessing.''
Her tears fell like rain. Still she claspedand [tressed and kissed Iur neck, and said that

would not do at all; he must not leave her.
no, not for a week she could not, would not,bear it; she should die.
He kissed away her tears, fast as they fell,

aud then pro|tosed again that she should go
with him, promising to do more than man evor
did, or ever could do, to shield her from hardshiptill all hardship should be over, as it surely
would l>e in time.
With a few deep-drawn sighs, she lifted up her

head and answered. No, she could not go ; she
w as far too delicate to bear such a change : he
ought to know it, and ought not to ask it. ATo,
if he loved her, ho must give up his project, and
stay with her ; and if he did love her, he surely
would do it. Any man that really loved would
do that much for his lady.

She was evidently merging from her tender,
alluring mood, into an irritable and capricious
one

Full of doubt and trouble at her words, he
answered.
"My dearest India, I told you that this purruAi'lliin iS minn ie u rwaosnra /*!"

ami conscience. You know it involves an immensesacriticc. Do you suppose I would make
that sacrifice, except from the most righteous
principles, and do you suppose I can jxwsibly
abandon such principles ? My India, if from
my great love for yon I eould now sacrifice my
conscience to your convenience, you would soon
lose all esteem for me, and, in losing all esteem,
lose all comfort in luting me. My India, no

honorable woman can oontinue to love a man
who has forfeited his own and her respect. Do
you not know that?"

Coldly sho put away his encircling arms.

coldly she withdrew herself from him, suyiu^~"
" 1 see how it is, sir! You do not love me ;

you are faithless; you seek an excuse to hreuk
with me, by putting our union upon conditions
impossible for me to comply with. You need
not have taken such a crooked path to a plain
purpose, sir you needed only to have frankly
named your wish, to have had your plighted
troth restored. You are free, sir to unite
yourself with one of the favored race, the objectsof your manifest preference, if you
please''

This last, most insulting clause was cast at
him with a glance of insufferable scorn, as she
turned to leave the room.

His brow crimsoned with the sudden smite
of shame, and.

i ti.'o r ?> j.« :a
M J I Mill yi'u, inuiu lie CAeiniiiirUi

Sho was looking at hiiu «till: but the worn
anil anger slowly passed from her face, an he
rose and advanced towards her, saying.
"But you are excited; I will not luy your

hitter words to heart, nor suffer you to leave
me in anger. Dearest India!''
She had already regretted her sharp words;

love and anger were h&laneod in her bosom so

evenly, that it took hut a trifle to disturb the
equilibrium ; and now bis forbearance and bis
kind words completely upeot the wale, and
love ascended. Turning to him once more, and
throwing herself in his open arms, she burst
into tears, and said.

" Dearest Mark, only give up this mad, mad
project, and 1 am all yours. Oh, you know 1
am, any way; for oven now the separation that
wodid pain yon, would kill or madden me!
But, oh! you know I cannot endure the hardshipsyou would prepare for me they would
be equally fatal. Give it up, Mark! Dear
Mark, give it un, for my sake, for your dear
mother's sake, for all our sakos! Stay with
us! do no^ divide us and break our hearts, by
leaving us! We all love you so ! you know we
do! We would do anything in the world for
you, if you would stay with us! And I only
grow angry and lose my senses, and utter mad
words, when you talk of leaving us! Don't go,
Mark ! Dearest Mark, don't leave us.''
And so she pleaded, hiding her tears and

blushes on his shoulder, and clasping and
pressing and kitting his neck and check. The
pleadings of young beauty to young love, most
powerful, most painful to resist, yet they were

resisted.mournfully but calmly and firmly
resisted.

She raised her houd from his shoulder.
"And you persist in your purpose ? " she

said. ,

" My India, I cannot do otherwise."
' Notwithstanding all the suffering you may

cause your mother,your relatives, and me."
" My own India, 1 would I could hear all

your grief in my own person."
" But you adhero to your resolution ' "

" I have no alternative."
" And this is your final decision ' "

He bowed.
" Even if you should lose me forever
He started, as if suddenly struck hy a bullet.

He changed color, but did not siwak. She regardedhim fixodly At last she said, slowly
and calmly. «

" Will you plosse to answer my question ?"
"India," he said, " I will not, for a moment,

lidmit such a poesibility. God does not repay
fidelity to conscience with calamity."

" Perhaps it might not Ik a calamity 1
think it wero well we should understand each
ither. Tho question is now before you.do
lot evAde it " I

u M. ! « //..
iTi y mum, it in not jjf ULiicuuy wnuic uio.

Vo, thank Heaven, the intolerable alternative
if resigning you or my principles in not yet
jefore mo."

' By all our past dreanii and present hopes
if happiness, I unsure you that the alternative
a now submitted to you, air. And I adjure
roil, by your conscience and by tbo strength of
rour vaunted principles, to decide the question,vhich I now repeat to you.if the adherence
o your present purpose involve the iinal loss
if my hand and heart, do you still persist in
hat purnone ? "
Something in her tone caught up hie glance,

o rivet it upon her. Never in all their liven
iad she seemed to him no beautiful, so regnant,
o irresistibly attractive. It was an awiul monentfor his young, worshipping heart. He
;azed upon, be studied her lace; nor did she
urn it from him, nor avert her glanoe. She
net his searching gaze proudly, fearlessly, imicrialiy;she seemed to wish that be should
cad her haughty soul, and know its immutuiledetermination. There was no pique,- no

.nger, no weakness, or wavering, on that high,
laughty brow now there was nothing but
alpi, cold, indomitable, resolution. He gated
ipon lier in wonder and in sorrow, some time,
iscinated by tho imperious beauty of her
oung brow, and marvelling that this could be
be tender, seductive woman that lay eooing on
is bissun scarce an hour ago. It would not 1
o to waver now. Ho took her band again. I
lo answered, solemnly.1
" India, you have adjured ine, by my conoience,by the sac-redness of my honor, to an- <J

wer your questioo, and say whether, were the
Iternative finally before me, 1 should resign t

ty sacred resolution, or t* resigned by you. «

ridia, I may not, must not, evade this. And I |i
newer now, by my sacred honor and my
opes of heaven, come what may, of trial, of e

uucriiiK, ur »u »K»"^> 1 w»> n«vcr lurv^u tins

urpow, to which reason and conscience dike I
rge me." t
- And that in your final determination I" «

He bowed. *
' Now, theo, hear mine; but tint I give you e

ack your plighted troth and it* leee perish- *

ble symbol ".here she drew a diamond ring p
"Oki hnr linger, rfnd handed it to him.M ami u

remove your image from my heart with le*e *

iffiouity than I disentangle this miniature one *
out my chain ".here en* took a locket, est o

itb diamonds, from her chatelaine, and hand- t
I him He received both pledgee back, and r
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stood with a certain mournful dignity, awaitingher further word* and action*. " And c
now.'' she said, ' let me make you thoroughly a

acquainted with my thought upon this subject tl
which so interests you, no that you may sec d
how far. as the Kast is from tnc West, in w

my thought from yours, Vou said, just now. n

that you would ut some future time return h
with fame and fortune, to lay them at my feet, tl
Kuow, that oould you bring me the wealth of tl
the Indies, I would not exchange for it my d
Power as a slaveholder; could your wealth d
surround me with hundreds of attendants, I w

would not hrook the service of any who could fe
defy or abandon my service at their pleasure a:

I like the position that I occupy, tho power in
that I wield; our plantation m as large as a m

German or Italian principality; our slaves are ui

better governed, more rrositerous, and more

profitable, than the subject* of such a princi- fc
pahty. Wo have more power than it# prince, p:
And I was l>om to this power; I am accustom- n<

wi to it; I like it. Heaven crowned me with n<
it; and do you think that I will discrown my ui

brow to become.what ? A drudging peasant ? oj
Nivkr ! And now, hear my oath. As you vt

are the dupe of a " party,"' we separate, never a»

to meet again until you have recovered man- 01

hood and independence enough to abjure this d
pernicious influence, and abandon the ntad 0
project to which it has forced you.so help me b
M!" ti

And, turning haughtily away, sho left the el
room. d

(to BE continued | si
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Mr Dear R. L. R : In all my absence J
from home, I have never missed you more ro- t

gretfully, thought of you more wishfully, thsn *

on the first day of tlio Carnival. Ah ! with 1
what life and heart, with what utter abandon t

to the mad humor of the occasion, would you |
have thrown yourself into the rushing, irre «

sistiblo tide of mirth, and jest, and joyous- 1
ncsH! i
The day wiw beautiful, warm, and sunny, t

but with an invigorating spring freshness in >

the atmosphere.such a day an we sometimes 1

have at home, in early April, tempting one out <

into the budding woods, after the first flowers |
As the wiuduws of our lodgings are too high 1

for Carnival convenience, we have taken, with t

a party of friends, a balcony, somewhat fartherup the Corso, near the J7a della Crttce. ,t
an admirable situation To this we proceeded v

at half past two but not till about three did <i

the grand play really commence. Then indeed
was the Corso a most lieautiful and animating '

sight. On either side the windows and balco- '

nies were decorated with- brilliant hangings, b
and tilled with gay figures and smiling faces
The dark, gray old palaces seemed to pot forth 8

the most gorgeous colors and the most alluring '

beauty.like the Budden magnificent blossom- t

ing of rude and gigantic tropical plants. The 11

street was thronged with revellers and specta- J
i : i - : t, i!
tor*, in camii^rn mm cm unit, mttiiy in utuauiiirp

grotesque t>r picturesque: and thickly and "

incessantly from window* and balconies storm- w

bouquets and bonbon*, and rattled tlie harm- 11

loan hail ol confetti. Thin last is composed of A
a sort of seed, covered with plaster or Hour ; k'
and though it whiten* one completely, and w

sting* a little occasionally, it does no serious
injury to tierson or dress. Those in the car- 81

riages gallantly returned the lire of the balco- h
nies and windows, giving bouquet for bouquet, w

bonbon for bonbon, confetti for confetti ; with 01

whatsoever missile ye pelt, it shall be ]>olted to
you again. 11

It is strange how contagious is this general n

joyousness and jollity. No hooncr had 1 stepped 1

on to'the balcony, than J ft It myself possessed 8

w ilk the true Carnival spirit; inv heart danced, r

and the blood tingled along my veins, with a

novel, wild, and childish excitement.and in a 0

momont I was mingling in that strange, for- 11

eign sport, as ardently, energetically, and reck- e

Inssly, us any daring Komun woman, to the '
Corso and Carnival born. I not only tossed 1

and caught such sweet and fragrant missiles 1
as hags of bonbons and bouquets, but shot and
received large sugared halls, hard, and some- '
times not a little formidable, and showered h
torrents of confetti. There wcro twelve iu our

balcony, and when we singled out a carriage. ,l|
and firod in concert, the effect was tremendous.
It was most amusing to watch certain passers- ni

by who drove up and down in a serious and f
sedate manner, taking no smallest part in the w

sport, and putting on u surprised, indignant, T
or ill-used look, whenever they were suluted
with a heavy bouquet, or a dash of confetti. I1
Heaven only knows what else they expected at tfi

Carnival. dr
It wan at first difficult to distinguish our uc- c,)

quaintances in fancy dresses, dominoes, and Co

wire masks; but after we had once recognised
them, they received no quartor. cr

Aher a cotmle of hours' unrcnsinir exercise bli
i n »

inv arm became alnmet useleaa with much ('r

throwing, and I then contented myaclf with H'1
covert attacks upon tint pedestrians passing or

lingering underneath the balcony. 1 had all
the advantage of an nmbindi.taking the ene- K'r
my hj surprise, and leaving him littlo or no l,(f
defence.an unequal, ignohle, aboriginal style *»

of warfare, I grant, but full of excitement and bh
a rich, wicked zest. A deadly foe to resjiocta- a 1

bility of appearance, uh inharmonious and in- W(

congruous with the scene and the season, I
particularly lay in wait for shiny black bea- 1,1,1
vera and superfine clothe I am happy to lie we

able to any that the.no attackn, discourteous wt
and cowardly as they may seem, were received Kr
with the mont charming good-nature and engagingplacidity, and returned, whenever it thi
wan fMMhihle, with hearty g<>od will. But con- or
fetti thrown upward to the height where we 1:01

stood, did comparatively little execution.
At half past four, the lirst gun wan ftr^jd, °'c

and the jmlicc l>egan to clear the Corao of carriages,for the race. At five.boomed off another '*'

gun, and a company of cavaliy galloped at a l''<

gallant rato from the Hiprtsu di Harl*ri to "'t
liic Puizzu ilfl I'ujxJo, from wheneo the horses
were to start: and a low momenta after the |N'(
raecrs were loosened, and amid a wild, inde- (;w
Ksrihahlo uproar of about* and yells, and aharp
thrill whistles, and waving of hata and clap- Hh<
riing of hsnds, dashed up the brilliant atreet toy
kiderleaa, hut with apiked luilla dangling at t*'

:hoir sides, goading thetn the more tlie faater ,»tJ

hey ran, decorated with gay ribanda and uov- hi)
red with bright abeuta of tin, tbey went liying
tnd Haahing, and ringing pant, and tho crown-

ng excitement of the uay waa over in u mo- 11,11

mlit boi
There were nine of these horses, each bearngIns number painted iu white »|>on bis en

ihouldnrs The winner was known by the bet
lumber of guns fired after all hod reached the lru

I L ,1... v.. _l ,.e In.
wut'rn vucjf wcio uiiu^uii itj nurrm tn cine * v

fun atretched acroen the atroct. The prixeii ha'
iwardod to tho owner* of the winning home* '
ire given, 'n pV) by the Jewa, in oornpeo>«a- wei

ion tor not running thoniHelvoH, aa in tin; good ha'
ild time* By the way, we hear that the rope "Id
inn decreed that even thin tine ahull he no wil
onger impoeed.an act which *peakn well for tioi
tia innate aenae of juatioe *"«

I went homo excenaively tired, hut decidedly nie

if the opinion that one of the tew commend- atri
ihle institution* of thin unhappy country ia the
hia name ouatom sanctioned ahaurdity, thia ly
inoient and annual irruption of folly, thia gi- pet
;autic frolic, the Carnival. it i
Monday waa a horribly rainy day, but, to

>ur bound lea* aatoniahmeut, tho frolic went on. dai
['hia waa an unexpected experience. It aome- du
iow had never entered into my head, that I i
here could be aucb an anomaly aa a wet Car- atr<
lival We remained at home, and watched, rou
rith infinite auiuaenient, the mad attempt at rev

njoyinent without. It waa a acene which Aa
rould have delighted Mark Tapley, aa a oom- Cm
ilete triumph of hia principle of '* being jolly tidi
uder creditable circumstances." If tfie bra
rAther bad been hue, the diaplay on thia day coa

rould have been very brilliant, aa, in dehanc# liai
f aloud and wot, there waa early a gallant ry
urn-out, aud many striking, quaint, and ou- tra
ioue costumes ex|

NO. 3-24. |j
Soon, from drizzling showers. tho heavy ra.n Wl

aiii<* |>elting down, iiko shot; the Corso ry» | il
sheet of yellow inud. like another Til * r ill

he gay hangings of the haloonies ami w,n I^Hown were taken in, and yet the furiotm fun
rent on Ynm men ami girls, in all inn/ jw
it I' » MOtOMM, d r< \ up and down, throwing Jl
ouqoeta, bonbons, and confetti, an merrily a»

hough the brightest of skies was alioye, und
le ariest of grounds beneath th'-m.their ar- *

or seemingly not damped, their spirits not f
ashed.with cocked hat- pouring rivers of ft
ater from their wide brims, with ruffs and
athcrs Hattcm-d and Happing with ribands
ad veils and white muslins dripping and cling
ig, whitened with confetti, blackened with
lud, flooded with rain.a strange, peculiar | ,

aprecedented, richly ridiculous sight.
Our windows being too high lor very snti-- ^.ctory interchange of compliments with the
usuers-by, we were reduced to the moootc- J j*.ni« extremity of bandying bouquets with oin

sighhors over the wav. We wore highly
rinsed by a certain red-haired lace merchant, ^iposito un.a countess. wo hear.and I think ^' '

sry likely, for eountesr.es are almost as plenty
»priests in Home Wc biro our balc.ny of

m.a sharp-eyed old dame very dowdy mil

wattish, curb and curious But to return
lis particular couiitoss, who, nhandoncd by
or husband, the faithless Count, has taken t > j
tic lace business, looks, in her pretty little
bop, quite rosy, jolly, and coquettish, unertho circuinhtuuccs. Indeed, 1 am not
uro that this love lorn Ariadne is not com
Ictely consoled for the desertion of her Thoeus,in a haudsoiue young Kouian, who loun;esin lier shop, and smokes cigars at bet winlow,quit' a passable Bacchus Again, to reurnthis fair dame, fur lair she is, not being
ory powerful or expert in the use of her arm
ret anxious to manifest her friendly feclinc. Iiiw'urd us, stood at her window, bowing an.l
llllillllk' tlllil shuttered huudfiills .0' ..1.1....
>ons and basket* of (lowers into the midst of
lit" street, with a mud |>i »ii^ithty and a do->
a-rute energy really alarming At length tin:
iforcsuid Bacchus came to her aid, ami from
lis baud we received souio ury beautiful offerii)?s,thay having lirst been kis-cd, and held
Leninist the heart of Ariadne.a little ceremo- s

ly an charmingly and gracefully gone through,
is quite to make us forget her equivocal j«>si;U>nin regard to the ale-cut Thc-eus and the
[iresent Bacchus, with her vending of [shot
ace in a small way, and to rcmeinlier only
hat she was u pretty woman and a OOllltteM m

I was also much occupied hy observing tho I
Crave folly of a sedate, spectacled, white-era- I
ated elderly gcutlemau, next door, w ho for hour I
d'ter hour did nothing but throw confetti, not I
ipoo the bold bravadoes in tho open carriages, I
nit iijkui the pedestrians passing l>eneath Ins 1
ilONV, nearly all of whom were well pro- 1
ivted hy umbrellas. 1

1 did not holier e it ptiwblt, that in the slimym
tatc of the street that afternoon, the race would jj|
10 allowed to MOW "If, bat at the usual hour ill
lit) Curso was cleared, the cavalry came dash- |!
ng down from tho Ripresa di liarbrn to the 1
-huein del Fopolu, and in a few minutes more Jmlie horses lea|>ed from their harrier, and tore m

ladly up the Corse. Three jsror ureal urea W
cut down before they had run half way, roll-

% ff
ig and sliding in a most frightful manner

^
*m

11 wore more or less hurt, hut gallantly strug- ¥
led up and ran on hut, of course, their chance I
:is lost. And so this day closed.
Tuesday unci Wednesday were festas. which I
lspcndcd the Carnival. The saint* in whoso
ouor they were, sent charming weather, which m
re enjoyed in walks and excursions into the u

ountry.of which, more anon.

Thursday it rained ugain throughout the v

lorning, hut cleared upiu the at'terniMU). though , 1
ot l>rij^titly or warmly.one of thflM chilling, Jfl|hreatening, disheartening, aggravating days, ,

thousand times more diNugrecuhlo than a j ft
cgular, honest, pelting storm
We noticed on this day an elegant carriage, 1

lontaining two ladies and two gentlemen, who, M
imid the inatl uproar and stormy pelting, sat
aeh with a copy of (ialignani in hand, coolly JH,
signing to read All were without masks, and fe
he gentlemen wore smoking cigars. Nothing flThaveseen in the whole course of the Carnival (
as delighted me so much as this; it was ileoiouslydroll, the very reiinetiiont and soul of puuior. |
Friday was another festu, and of course N't j »

part from all Carnival and carnal purpose* UB
Saturday was a nondescript sort of a day. *I

nithurwana nor eold. sunny nor stormy. The |.
orso was more than ever thronged, though
ith very lew of tho hotter elans of people.
here were exhibited many new m d astoundgvarieties of coatumo Scores of women j»f fe !
lestionahle, or rather unquestionable, chili ac f£,
r, tramping through tho muddy streets in 1
agglod finery and hideous disguises; hostH of ' *.J
mic&l Polcinelii, milking ''confusion wor^o
ufounded," with trumpets, liells, and lam- Jurines, and striking riglit and left among (ho
owd, with u sort ol lla.I composed ol a blown m
adder iastcnud to a stick. 1 here wore men B
ussed as women, and w omen as men indeed B
is fanoy of a fair exchangu of oostume seem

greatly to prevail, and wus more ludicrous gfeffect on so large a scale than you can liraleTilers warn eliililn n in miuitit nr..I an. «

anted attire; small harlequins and jesters ^
tbout number, tbero were Chinamen and
ick-a-inoors. There wan a gigantic man in
woman's dress, arm in arm with a dwaifish A
uuun in the uniform of au officer, the coatlatouching the ground. There wne a Kal .Sjiff who literally carried all Iksfore him there I
ire men and boys divided down the middle, Ji
<o black and white, red and yellow, blue and 1
een, and ho on, iuI infinitum f> I
The lower classes evidently hud it it wax |/1
s great day for the rabble. We took a torn Kl
two in the carriage, but were driven off tlm HI
urso in disgust, mi finding that the ra-eal* * ill
ung KomaiiH hi tho Htreot Hung nothing Tfl
lancr thun bouquets picked from tlie mud
It wax nearly dark tkH tier MM hpl, and
wax a singular and beautiful night to watch II
j swift courxc of the horxex, liy the gleam 3w
' of the millionH of spuiks, struck out from
i pavement, Just by our balcony two slip1and fell. One was too badly hurt to juo
id ; and tho other, a handsome gray, ran

' V
blv on, with tho bl<x>d streaming from his H i

udder.a piteous and revolting sight. Al;ether,and at all tiuiox. this ratio ix painful
me 1 can luit behove it a brutal and dorainingexhibition, in the animals invaria

r run from pain and terror, not from emulu-
a.
It ie urged that tho annual religious cere- ^
my hers obaerved, of the solemn blessing of
tots, must inculcate a Iceling of tenderness
il consideration toward them, as creaturex
der the protection, and sane titled by tbo
ludiction. of Heaven and tbo church. Yet
ie it is, that I have never witnessed such ex
mo and universal cruelty to uminaU ax I
ie been shocked with hero.
am told by Italians, that even had the

ather l<een favorable, this Carnival would
re fawn a poor atrair, compared with those ol

Few of the Romans of tho better class
I join in it, from indignation at (lie restric
ih nut ii|Miu aome ot it* innocent troedoms,
1 the curtailment of iU immemorial amuse

nta.llie lorhidding of closui masks in the
act*, ami tiio suppression of masked bulls at
theatres. Tin- lcstivitiee are now primopalOonduotedby foreigners and the comiuon

>ple, and mooh more roughly and furiously,
a said, than formerly.
Monday, yesterday, was not rainy, but
mp and lowering, yet a tolerably Carnival
y, notwithstanding. At about three o'clock
nid just returned from a walk, by a back
set, and, on passing through our drawing
>ui, wm» almost Btunurd by the roar of the
el which oanie up from the street below.
1 looked out, halt-wooderingly, 1 saw the *

rso ran a river of wild laughter, a surging
I of gorgeous colore and gladsome facte, and
ive, defiant, triumphant morriiiieot The
tumes on this day wore more varird in h?Uaceand grotesquem** than ever before Kv«
imaginable odd laocy, absurdity, s»»d at

vaganoe, thus louud iU |<erfi.-ut aud ftinoant
m-ssion The totiladme of U inte, AlLnno,


